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It was a pleasant Saturday morning. Ethan woke up a little earlier than usual today. It often happened to him that he woke up early on weekends. Ethan took a nap while sitting on the bed. He saw his wife Lily lying on the bed near him. She was still sleeping. Lily's hair was scattered over her face. Ethan was smiling at his wife who was still in deep sleep.

Ethan looked at the wall clock. It was nine o'clock in the morning. He got up and went to the washroom to take a shower.

The weather was pleasant. It was the beginning of winter. He was humming while taking a shower. Ethan and Lily had been married for a long time. Both of them loved each other immensely, but the intensity of their sexual relations was decreasing. Ethan was also a bit worried.

He had absolutely no idea how to improve his married life.

In the next ten minutes, he took a shower and put on trousers and a shirt. As he entered the bedroom, he glanced at Lily. She was still sleeping.

"So deep sleep," Ethan muttered.

He walked over to the dressing table and combed his hair.

During this time, he could not see the perfume. Ethan realized that Lily often misplaced his things. He was looking for perfume in cupboards and drawers. Suddenly he opened a cupboard and saw a beautiful book. This book Ethan had never seen before. He picked up the book and looked at it with interest. After looking at the list, he realized that it was Lily's diary.

He opened a few pages. After reading a few lines, Ethan realized that Lily had written about her life in the book.

"It would be interesting to get to know my wife more deeply," he thought.

Now Ethan didn't have to look for perfume. Now this book had become the focus of his interest. He took the book and sat on the couch.

Ethan flipped through the pages. In one place he saw his friend Mark's name written. Ethan is shocked to read that Lily has confessed her feelings for Mark. Ethan had a curious look on his face. He looked at Lily still sleeping. Reading this paragraph.

"Of course, Ethan's friend Mark has a very attractive personality. He's been the center of my attention since I met him for the first time after marriage. It would be a dream for me if I could get close to him. Those are beautiful moments whenever he comes with Ethan. I'm obsessed with his body. I can't stay away from him. His smile is my weakness. I love you, Mark!" 

Ethan read this paragraph with interest. Suddenly Lily changed her crotch. Ethan looked at her but she fell asleep again.

Ethan had a surprised expression on his face. He didn't expect that at all. He never dreamed that his wife Lily had feelings for his friend Mark. He looked at the next paragraph. His curiosity was piqued.

"Last weekend night when Mark came over with Ethan, I was super excited. He was wearing black jeans and a shirt. He was sitting on the sofa when I walked into the room with a drink. I was wearing a tight shirt. So he could see my sexy body. He looked at me for a few seconds and then he turned to Ethan.  I wish there was a time when Ethan wasn't home and I had to spend a memorable night with Mark in my bedroom. I believe it is my imagination and this may never be possible in reality. I love his gray beard and pale blue eyes." 

Ethan's heart began to beat faster as he read this paragraph. He was shocked to read his wife's emotions and thoughts, but surprisingly, there was no anger on her face. Ethan thought for a while. His curiosity grew as to how he would experience the scene if it actually happened. For a few seconds, he thought. Ethan decided to do the same thing in front of him. However, he wanted to discuss the matter further with Lily. There was interest and curiosity rather than an element of anger in him. 

Suddenly Lily sat on the bed. Ethan hid the diary under a pillow on the sofa.

"Good morning honey," he addressed Lily.

"Oh you're awake as always," Lily said, ruffling her hair.

"You take a shower honey and let's have breakfast," Ethan replied cheerfully.

"Okay, honey I'll make breakfast then," Lily replied and went to the washroom.

Once again, Ethan began reading Lily's notes for Mark. It was all very interesting to him. He thought that if Lily agreed, he would also join the game and sit by and watch Lily enjoy herself, but this was only possible after discussing it with Lily.

In about fifteen minutes Lily came back. Her hair was wet. She was wearing trousers and a shirt. Her round boobs were clearly visible in the wet shirt.

"I'll make the tea," Lily looked at Ethan.

"Sure," Ethan smiled.

Lily went into the kitchen. Ethan was looking at her. Her round white face, long black hair, and tall height made her attractive, but shortly after Ethan and Lily's marriage, the sexual relationship between Ethan and Lily was not as intense as before, but he still loved Lily immensely.

Within a few minutes, Lily came out of the kitchen. In her hand was a tray with two cups of tea and some slices.

"Let's have breakfast dear," Lily said pleasantly.

